
CHICAGO EAGLE
MOONRISE. GREAT PUGILISTS DIB POOR. pletety over bv MsewtTtm Tht sam

thing has happened to the F.ddvstone
Eight off The COMt of England, and
to the light at P1ttax-dtBrecao- t, off
the the coast of France, both of
which are upwards of iiO feet In
height.

It seems very well established,
therefore, that the waves ma mount
to a height of IU feet above the
generai lex el. where there are rocks
or other obstructions to break. On
the ocean they would hardly rise so
high atve general level; but ;i each
wave is accompanied by a depression
of corresponding debth. the vessel
w hieh is carried from the wave may
truly be said to climb a great hill of
waves.

sHf Should you think I had Indian '

blood in my veins'"
Her voice was low. as she made her

confession with a sigh. "Shall you
despise me if I t 11 you I am a down
east Yankee?"

The son of his father felt a sudden
ehill at being brought into contact
with anything so aboriginal Yet she
was as fair and sweet to see as a hot -

house flower, with a siiin as white as
his own.

"I don't remember that Cooper
speaks of that tribe at all," he said
presently atter an em harassed pa use.
"Hut I bad no idea that the Indian
races had become ao highly clvllUed.
Would you think me very rude if I
ask whether o no they arc all likej
you?"

"Well! You see, I have had ex-

ceptional advantages. My lather II j

a medicine man, who made a corner
lb nrk, and he sent me away to be
educated. So I learned the paleface
ways, bol at heart l am a Yankee
still. Oh, I have seen many a stir-rin- g

time in Ponkapog, I assure you."
The honorable Algeron was lost in

wonder. Nothing but admiration
was Kssible in connection with that
charming creature, full of refinement
and intelligence. Her voice alone
was a patent of good birth, gentle
tod carefully modulated. He had to!

POOR BEAR.

B Was ( and Want.! Hlt trcisi th.
Mn WUn TrapM. II I in.

sine bitter cok. moutnlng not lint
ago," saij a hunter of Eastern Penn-
sylvania, "I started out with a huge
bear trap which 1 was going tos t

In my pocket 1 bad a sponge and a

bottle or chloroform for. after setting
the trap, 1 was going to kill an old
hound. . I set t he trap and sat down
on a .off in the shadow of a tree.
Suddenly I beard behind me a great
panting and wheezing and. looking
around, 1 sp ed a huge black bear.
He came toward me still panting and
Wttaed verv curious as to what I was.
1 sat like a thing of stone, with my
leg! crossed, ami in a few minutes the
- a: waddh d dow ii and began to sntfl

at my coat He wheezed like a por
poltt,aad 1 could feel his warm breath
on the back of my Beck, but 1 didn't
move a peg, and the bear drew back
thret or four times, as though he had
found out enough and was goingawaf.
But be s,,(1 sniffed at mv coat again,
and in a little wnile he clambered
over the log at my right, Wbtestd in
mv cur a second and circled around to
his left, as though he wanted to get
a front view.

As he did so his right foot cam
down in the pan of the trap, the )aWf
aught his foot like a Rath, and of all

the bawling and snarling and thrash
lng around 1 eve; heard or saw those
of the hear beat them all. There
was no clog on the trap ind tht beat
picked up his foot and started off on

Vpt. He has only two of his fl.cx
here ."

Mr. Phillips mov I unenilv in hii
chair at the prolonged and deliberate
survey which the honorable Algernon
proceeded to take, lie was Boston's
most unmitigated bachelor.

"Poor old chap! I'm sorry for him.
Half a dosen sets of milliners' bills
have apparently seamed his noble
Prow with care. 1 know what it is
to have a crowd of women in the
house."

Have you six sisters? I believe
every Englishman has. "

"No."
"What a glori us exception to the

general rule!"
"(Jlorious indeed, for I have nine."
"How dreadful! Ate you appreciat-

ing t his dish? It is our famous ter-
rapin, Imported from Baltimore for
your benefit. "

"Ah, yes! The terrapin is the bird
of freedom. 1 remember that well.
I like it. Its praises have not been
too loudly sung."

At this point pretty little Mrs Cart-wrigh-t,

who occupied the seat next
to Mr. Godwin on the other side,
could no longer restrain her impati-
ence to get in a word with the hand-
some stranger. She plunged madly
into the conversation, and, skillfully
leading the way, returned to Pic-

cadilly and Pall Mall, with whichshe
showed herself to be perfectly fa-

miliar. Miss Emmet's neighbor gave
her hand a sly squeeze under the
table. He was Mrs. Wendell's brother
and well known to be fast in the be-

witching Sally's toils. You would
not have called this misfortune if vou
had caught the momentary tender-
ness of the sidelong look the cast upon
him.

"Have you been listanlning, Dick.-- "

she murmured demurely.
"Yes, but I will never betray you.

I should line to read his first letter
home."

Sally shook her curls. "He has
gleams of Intelligence, " she said, with
a long-draw- n sigh.

"You won't forget to come to
Ponkapog," said she. "Mrs. Wen

I trr t srratch of sbmia ky
Uka ne fair oraan sanssrt-Hk- .

Peaceful and wide it apace
And purpte shore aneomiieas it.

A little lti'lfr silver hoa,
t'pon iti butoiu it afloat

This craft unstayed 1t mimls or
slip out arm the twilight lar

Through rosy ripples oft lie glide,
lv a aiogle pi ot - ar ;

With shadowy sail au-- l fair crew,
She drifts alone the summer blua.

6h' fi'ile.1 from tera to stem with flowers.
Anil l ove. nu.l Hope, an.l Happiness.

Will sunlit of what she bring be ours?
Ah me! if we could onlv guet:

She iide elusive and remote.
Ibis little slender silver boa..

-- The spectator.

AN ABORIGINE.

"Sally, ynu are :i saint to hcip mo
ut Id this way. If I had not known

your angelic disposition do you think
I should have dare I to wad for you
at the eleventh hour Of course, it is
that wretched Mrs. Parker who has
given out,"

'Of course I knew it when your
cote came. Who lias beer) suddenly
carried off this time'1' Nut thegrand-mother- ,

1 hope, for t hat poor woman
has died on at least six different oc-

casions this winter to my certain
knowledge. Oh, Kate, what a blessed
thing it is to have relations living out
West: Well, here I am clothed and
In my right mind, but I never dressed
in such a hurry before. It was good
practice in case of tire. lo you see
any errors or omissions about my gay
and festive attire?''

"No, it is charming--perfec- t, as
usual. I believe it you wore your
gowns hind side before you would
look better dressed than any woman
in town, you witch! Now prepare
for a treat. You are to be taken in
to dinner by a very distinguished
person, Algernon (Jodwin, son of his
father, who is a real live lord. He
brought a letter to me. He has only
been here two days, and this is his
first taste of American society, so you
will represent for him the typical
American girl on her native soil."

"My dear, you are too good."
Sally's blue eyes sparkled with fun.
"Depend upon me. I will do justice
to the role. Has the conquering hero
come? In a hasty survey of the room,
as I came in, I didn't notice anything
startlingly new."

'Here he is this moment. See, his
godlike form advances. Oh, Sally, be
is an Apolio. Look out for yourself.
Good Revening, Mr. (iodwin. I was
very sorry to miss your call yester-
day. I shall not begin our acquaint-
ance by asking what your impressions
are of America, but by presenting
you to Miss Emmet, who has under-
taken to pilot you through an Ameri-
can dinner. She will remind you of
Mrs. Micawber, I dare say, for, though
her form is fragile, her grasp of a
subject is inferior to none."

"Does that refer to a British sub-
ject, Miss Emmet?" said the honor-
able Algernon, glancing down from
the altitude of a grenadier guard
upon the young woman
beside him, and conscious of an en-

tirely new sensation. Instead of be-

ing crushed at a blow into blushing
confusion, she was smiline back at
him impersonally, apparently not a
whit overcome by either his pedigree
Oi' his good looks.

"I cannot answer for that," re-

turned she. "My experience with
British subjects is very limited. I
have only met one Englishman and
he was a peddler. He used to come
to our house when I was a child; and
when I saw his red wagon crawling
up the hill I always flew down to the
kitchen as fast as I could go, just to
hear him drop his h's. He seemed
to me the embodiment of English
literature. I hope you drop your h's
Mr. Godwin."

"Can't say I do as a rule. You
see, I'd no idea that sort of thing
would be popular over here, or I'd
have taken some lessons. It's con-
sidered most awfully bad form at
home, don't you know.1"

"O. is it really? We have always
heard that the royal family never use
an il when they could help it, but
these stories will get about. Mrs.
Wendell's butler puts on with an art-
less grace that has made her the envy
of every woman in town. Did you
notice him as you came In, by the
wav? Isn't he a dream? So English:"

Mr. Godwin laughed and offered his
arm to his pretty iartner, for the
dream had at that moment an-

nounced in delicti uslv cock tie y ac-

cent that dinner was served.
Do you know this is all so differ-

ent from what 1 expected?" said he
Involuntarily "Where is your local
COlor? 1 might easily lielleve myself
back in London except for a few
trifling customs of your people. "

"Local c dor? Ah, vou mean the
Indians, i suppose. Boston h is In-

come too civilized in the last few
years to offer vou much in that way.
Did you expect that brave, in war
paint and feathers would come out in
canoes to take vou off the ship iu the
harbor?"

mieUiing like It I confess. But
have not veu an Indian since-- d

When- - do the noble red m n

keep tliemselve,'''
( i when the i car- - wen- - in-

troduced they lied to the suburbs
Now in Ponkap-g- . where 1 live
have fan ever heard of PoektpOgl

Never 1 It near D In ikaco'"
His pioiiniihei.it mo ol dial cv 't it- - I

city wn o new and original tint
M I .nine I glau. I lO.uu her lit

Mon..y W,, an.l by Many

ntntora.
The rec nt purchase of about t.V-00- 0

worth of ieal estate by Champion
Jim Corli a and the statement that
he aspir , to be the richest pugilist
In the i remind us that many of
'.he best liters have come at last to
poverty unl violent deaths. Few
pugilists, no matter what wealth
thev tut) have accumulated in the
RoldtQ lays of youth and fistic su- - j

pfenacj ever have enough of this
world's goods to render comfortable
their d, lining years. John Mor-risse- v

ol America, and John GttMj of
England were probably the most fa- -

BBOSS p gilists of their time, and In!
after ye rs acquired wealth and leg- -

isiative louors. Gully btcatst asaeai
ber of tt e English Parliament and
won a f rtune on the turf an.l in spec-
ulative enterprises He tost the
greater ptrt Ol his gains, however, in
the latter part of his life, and was
Constantly haunted by the fear that
he would "die in the workhouse."!
He was saved that untoward fate. and
patrol- - of sport weie highly gratified
in consequence. John Morritsey
"picked up." to use a sporting phrase,
more money than any gladiator who
ever lived, not excepting the re-- j

Downed John L Sullivan of Boston,
Yet lie died without a solitary silver
dollar to glisten before the expiring;
light of pit eyes Atone time Mor
risse was worth 12,000,000 and con- -

iUCted the greatest gambling houses:
In America one at No. sis Broad-- 1

way, New York, and one at Saratoga
spa The latter was world famous
is i u "Saratoga ( lub House." His
Wife, who once wore 1300,000 worth
if diamonds, is now working in a Troy
0 ar factory and earns about a dol-

lar a day.
John Q Heenan, tiie conqueror of

Tnm Bayers, the champion of En-

gland, for a time rose to the crest of
tie wave, but he ultimately sunk be

atli the billows of poverty and de-- -

air. Sickness followed iu the trail
i poverty, and forgotten, forsaken,

id iu need. Heenan died of consump-
tion in Colorado. By a strange coin-idon-

his wife, the gifted but er- -

atlc Adah Isaacs Menken, the most
icautlful actress of her day, died
.Portly before her husband in the
uost abject poverty, at Paris. France.
She was buried In Potter's Field.

Tom Hyer, Mike Mct'ool. and Joe
Doburn, all champions of, America,
died without as much as a shroud to
cover their bodies. Subscriptions
were taken up by friends to 5 rj
them. ( )f these two Coburn had at
me time the most money. Million
aire George l aw was his friend and
backer ami gave him tuauv a thousand
dollar note, besides "placing" him iu
advantageous business spots.

The history of the English ring is
replete with even more heart breaking
incidents. Bill Perry, the "Tipton
Slasher,'' for many years champion
of England, died in thepoorhouse at
West Bromwich, Staffordshire.

Tom Savers, Perry's conqueror, and
John C. Heenan'S subsequent oppo-
nent, died in great poverty at Gam
ilen town, near London, in his life-

time he had squandered 160,000. The
last 115,000 he possessed, a purse
given him by his admirers after his
battle wit li Heenan, he I t by invest- -

lng in a country circus.
Billy Edwards, once light-weigh- t

champion of the world, had at one
time 170,000. He made it in ''lucky
turns" In Wall street. The bulk of
it has gone back there. Arthur
Chambers, Edwards' great rival, at
one time could proudly point to an

&5,000 bank account. Now he is
'broke." The horses got it.

Of all the active pugilists before
the public Cot bett, ttulltvan, Jack-
son, (ioddard, ( hoynski. Maher,
Mitchell. Slavin, McAuliffe, lirittUi,
Dixon, Fitsiminoiis, and Hall -- but
three have money. These arc (,'or-bet- ti

Mitchell, and I it zsinunons.
This is a thrifty trio. They - hold tht
coin." They let their admirers spend
it. Every dollar these cti,,e g title-me- n

capture remains a prisoner.

That ocean waves run mountains
high no one ever believed unless he
was very credulous indeed. The
phrase is a highly exaggerated figure
of speech. But the observations ol
keepers of lighthouses in every e.
posed situations have provtd thai
waves run high enough, iti great
storms, to make yery respectable
hills. Some time ago the steamer
that carried supplies to the light-

house on Tillamook Book, on the
coast of Oregon, was abb- to make a
binding ami establish communication
witta tht llght-ksept- rs for tht Brsi
time iu six we ks. It brought away
the cnief light-keepe- r who had a
thrilling story to tell.

The waves of tht ratito tort awav
tie- - wharves and other construction,
on the rock, even can ying off t imbers
rlvtttd 10 the r ck. As yet. how-IVt-

t he lantern remained untouched.
But the storm iBCrttttdl tht Wtvei
rOSS higher, and prtttOtlj da-le- d

Ig.illlst the Itnltft. loo feel above
the level of the ea Finally the
water dashed c ear Oftf tht top of
the beacon, coming iu at the venti-
lators In the roof

Tin keeper were compelled to work
itsptrately ii night n toka a tat
I. mil lighted TlU'V were coOtlfl

an I tl

Win Hi' Kflui'iti' .

Some years ago many stories were
circulated in regard lib the Free
Grant' district In tht northwest of
Ontario. These stories were of two
quite different style's, those told by
the Dominion immigration agents to
the British emigrants, and those told
bv the British emigrants who re
turned to their native land. One of

the most striking examples ot the lat-

ter style was given by a man who
had intended to settle in that region,
but had changed his mind.

Having been hospitably entertained
on the day of his arrival bv the man
who was to be his nearest neightor,
the intending settler iu Company
with his host, who was an old resi-den- t,

sat on the stoop after dinner,
admiring the really majttllo scenery.

The house dog, who had been mal.
lng a fine meal of scraps, finally seized
a particularly large and tempting
bone, ard galloped with it down the
valley, and finally disappeared over
the summit of a lofty hill that
bounded the prospect,

"Why, what's the matter with oui
dog?" asked the new comer.

"Nothing's the matter with him.'
said the old resident. "1 calculate
he's set out to go and bun thai bane."

"Durj that bone!" ejaculated the
other. "Why, manalive. he must be

miles away by this time. He was run-

ning like a steam-engin- e, "

"Yes," replied the old resident, "I
noticed he was going a pretty good
gait: but you see, the soil round here
is kind of rOCky, and he knows he'l
got to go a matter of eight or ten
miles before he finds a good earthy
place to bury that bone, and he ca-
lculates tO get, back before dark 1 pre-

sume'."
A week later the Intending settler

returned to England.

Kliiu G)orf)'a i.uiiiiuii.
George II, was sometimes a hard

King to manage, as Kings go, and hail
to be indulged in an occasional con-
cession, On the occasion of tbt open-
ing of Parliament, during one of the
years when Pitt was Prime Minister,
the Lords and Commons were great Iv

perplexed by a reference to the gold-
fish at Windsor Castle, which was in-

troduced into the .King's speech as
read by Pitt.

The reference was In the way of a
comparison, but the introduction of
the. matter was so odd that several
rntmbtrsof Parliament cnuid not re-

frain from expressing their mystifica-
tion to Mr. Pitt.

But t he minister refused to make
any explanation of the matter, in-

sist lng that the ,- of the comparison
was his own affair.

It was not until after both Pitt
and King George were dead that the
explanation came out, Tht Prime
Minister, it is related, had come to
th" King iit the palace with the
speech from the UtroU'J fully pre-

pared.
lie found the King seated at tht

edge of the basin of a fountain, earn-
estly regarding tin- - goldfish sporting
about iu tic water. Pitt read the
fepeech.

"Does your Majesty approve the
dttCOUrt?" asked the minister.

"1 will approve it. but only on one
condition," said the King, - and that
is. that you introduce into it 10DM

reference to the fishes. ''

The King was obdurate, and refuted
his authorisation of the royal speech
until Mr. Pitt had promised faith-
fully to say something in it about the
royal goldfish.

Onlv lniMiiiitlloii.
People who are trttabling at tht

possibility of a cholera epidemic, may
read a lesson iu the following: A
Scotch professor commence d a course
of lectures on the ntaft After his
see,, ml lecture hir had just s;it down
to dinner, when a servant came in
and said Mr. .lories, one of the stu-
dents, wished to stt him. Hurrying
into the next room he found Mr.

' Jones wearing a most anxious look.
oh, sir, I was obliged to call: 1 am

suffering from an acute attack of
heart disease " Th ' professor sounded
him forthwith, Ml COOld fttjd BO trtCt
of the alleged mischief. He had
scarcely dismissed Jones with this
comforting assurance when Mr. smith,
anot her student, was ushered In It
was tho same story, with the same
result. In fuel, every member of thj
professor's c ass, with two . vi ptiom
imagined himself to hav h ail dis-
ease ,nd u, was not, is might lie
Imagined, a preconcerted plot t, pluv
a oke on the profess. u, it w is simply
imagination, which ba, us nun) vie
tlllls ,s disease lts. ll

Win ix M ..ii....... . tu, l,

lime slant in traveling u not

aonm tnat me nonoraoie misses
Godwin, his sisters, deeended from
Edward the Confessor and, kept un-

spotted the plebeian World, would
have cut a pretty poor figure if set
down beside the little squaw, who,
according to her own account, had no
better antecedent than a copper-colore- d

savage daubed with gaudy clay.
"Bttt I have understood," he said

presently, determined to get as much
information as possible in this inter- -

esting case, which was cer-- 1

tainly quite as characteristic of
American queerness as anything he
could hope for, "i have understood
that the Indians weic comparatively
quiet now and that thev are so few In

comparison with the whites that
they realize the folly of opposition."

"True. You never hear of great
general uprisings now. such as there
were in the time of King Philip of
the Narragansetts peace be to his
memory! But the Indians tight
among themselves, and the warhoon
is still heard in the land. 1 have
seen too dreadful work clone with
tomahawk and scalping knife even
to mention them without a shudder,"
murmured Miss Sally, picking the
truffles daintly out of her pate de
foie gras.

"What, do you know any one who
has been scalped.--" Algy grew ex- -

cited. Perhaps there was rarer
sport in store than the buffalo hunt-lin- g

he had promised himself, espec- -

tally after the depressing Information
of the cowboy he had met on the ship,
to the effect, that there was only one
herd of buflalocs left in the West, and
only one buffalo in that herd.

"Mercy, yes, indeed! Scores of
people. Look at Mr. Wendell, across
the table. Can't you see that he has
on what they call a scratch? He is
very sensitive about it, but when he
knows you better he may tell you an
interesting tale. (Poor Mr. Wendell
had a very bald head and a very
young and pretty wife, hence the
scratch). "And I myself I was
scalped when a child, so that I am
forced to wear a wig."

Never was there such a successful
wig before. Its bright chestnut curls
and ripples would have deceived a
hairdresser.

"By Jove," cried Mr. Godwin, "it's
an uncommonly good imitation of the
real thing."

"Yes," agreed Sally. "Paris, you
know, the Bat de la Paix. I really
don't mind at all, because I have
them to match all my gowns, which
gives me a great advantage over the
other girls, and in summer, when the
mercury boils over at the top of the
thermometer, as it often does in

toll climate, I can take it off alto-
gether

'
and be delightfully COOl and

airy. I always say that I have as
nearlv as possible realized Sydney
Smith's idea of taking off one's skin
and sitting In one's bones. Besides,
it is considered quite a mark of aris-- I

tocracy here like a strawberry mark
on the right arm with vou."

"It must have been very painful,"
mused Mr. Godwin, "t he scalping. I

mean. I should like to hear how It
happened, if you don't mind."

I hardly know. 1 was not more
than I years old at the time, a little
piDOOM bv my mother's side. We
were picking up fagots in a wood
Wbtll I band of Wainpaiioags Ml upon
us from an ambush and walked off
with r scalps at their belts, shout-- :

Ing the battle cry ot free lorn. I have
only a confused recollection of the
fr iv, but my mother often speaks of
it as the niot unpleasant surprise of

j her lift But there! let us change
the subject. I do not care to talk
about those harrowing experiences.
Vou must DOWN tgl to I'uukapog and
see for yourelt what a ' or ig i na I

i existence is like. Mv father will
lend on a mustang and we can ride
oer to ( hicugo Hotn afternoon to
give you an idea of the prairies
Now tell me something about En-

gland. You are very intimately eotv
with tJueen Wtorla, I hear.

ll.ll tlrt illo,'s does she wear-- "

, Nuinter I Is, ' s.tul Mgy. with au-t-

i of hi jolly laughs. which to

h" There

three legs after be bad recovered from
the ilrst. shock, howling and Wheeling
till I felt sorrj lor him. 1 wasafrai.l
the bear woi:1,! lug my trap where 1

would never be able to get it, and 1

followed him around to! two hours
and tried to get a crack at his head
with a club.

"Finally I came up to him ami
then be wheeled about, waddled to
ward me, held up his trapped foot
mil whined and wheezed, as though
he was begging me to take the trar
off his foot. The bear's pitiful ap
peal took ah the starch out of rue?

and 1 threw away the club and took
hold of the trap The lear yelle I

v ith pain when 1 attempted to pull
the iaws apart, but he didn't offer to
bite me. 1 found I could not open
the trap without aid, so I put his foot
fpwa, pulled out the bottle of chloro-
form, tilled the sponge full of it and
held it to the bear's nose. The bear
inlStd and wheezed and acted as it
ho lilted the sine' I, and I kept, the
ipottgt tilled with chloroform till he
Iropped on his side, when 1 cut his
throat with my Jacknife, Me was fat
sjld his fur was prime, but I found
when I cut him open that his wind-

pipe was full of ulcers and I knew
then why he ha 1 wheezed so hard."

Simple MsMltNh

To make a sauce Tartare, chop
some capers very tine and a clove of
garlic or some onion and stir in a
mayonnaise, and vou have a Tartar
sauce which is delicious with boiled
or fried fish.

One ot the simplest and most pa-
latable of sauces, ami one that is used
witli more dishes than any other, is a

mattes d'hote) sauce. It is made by

placing a tabltsnoOOful of butter in
an earthenware bowl. Over this u
squeezed the juice jf one large lemon
or l wo small ones. A tab'.ttpoontul
Of Chopped parsltr, an eighth of a
teatpoonfUl ot red ptpptr and a little-salt- ,

should be added. Stand the bowl
back on the range, where it will keep
hot until ready to serve.

A drawn butter sauce or gravy Is

made by putting a pint of milk in a
stew pan with a heaping tablespoon
ful of butter. Place It on the range
and when it comes to a boil thicken
with two large tablespoonfuls of Hour

mixed with milk.
Caper sauce is made by adding to

this drawn butter sauce as many
cacrs with the vinegar from the bot-

tle as one desire-- . Tastes differ about
capers. Nunc like many and others
only a few in sauce.

An egg sauce is made by adding to
the drawn butter some hard-boile- d

eggs, Chopptd fine.
Poulette sam e, which is delicious

with oysters, partridge ur quail, is
made by adding to the drawn butter
the juice of half a lemon, semi-choppe- d

parsley, a little mace, a lav
leaf, two cloves or garlic cut line and
two whole cloves. Let this siiiiinei
gtntlv a half-hou- r and strain Ptfort
using. Then powder with finely

th ipped parsley or serve without.
i New York Herald.

Tht. Hilly it Tolling,
There is nothing more productive

of mischief than the carrying of
tab s,'' the telling from one to an-

other of little tilings that mayexcitt
jealousness or Of any sort,.
On the other band, there art few
tilings more conducive to bapplnStS
and general good-feelin- g than the
telling of pleasant things, if Mrs
Baatth has arafatd Mrs. Brown's taste
in the furnishing of her parlors, we
should not forget to tell Mrs Mrowii.

If Mr. Orangeman his fouir' vtu
thing to like In the peech of Mr
Wearing-of-the.tfreen- . we shottld tOSS

no tim It letting th - hitter know of

the fact. It should n v r lc forgot
ten that the golden ru e requires if

us that we h ml I repeat everv pleas-
ant tiling that we hear about people
to theiiiel v or I I II ise interested IU

them H i i Baiar
.. r. ,,.
, tint n i
ng is

dell has promised to bring you, ami 1

will see if we cannot get up a war
dance for your benefit. Good night.
Glte my love to Queen Victoria when
vou write."

And off she went. Half an hour
later Hon. Mr. Godwin and the
young man called Dick went out into
the bright avenue together.

"Isay," broke out the former Invo-
luntarily, as they neared the public
garden, "do you kow that Miss Em-
met at all?"

"Oh, yes. Very well."
"Is shea down-eas- t Yankee?"
"She is, Indeed, if there ever were

one, but an uncommonly nice girl for
all that. Here I must, leave you,
Don't forget you are to lunch witli
me at, the club at 2. Goo-
dnight."

"Good-night- ." Algy reached his
hotel in a brown study, which no
amount of brandv and soda wouid
dispel, and while the midnight bells
were ringing he got into bed, still
shaking his head dubiously, "Most
extraordinary!" said lie. Boston Her-
ald.

Vast Coal Supply in fn:ui.
For agriculturists the Japanese

island of Yez.o, though nearly the size
of Ireland, does not appear to offer
much attraction, but its coal mine)
seem likely to prove of more and more
importance, fifteen years ago it was
estimated by the American engineers
who made the first surveys for the
government that the workable coal
beds of Yeo contained 150.000,I)OQL-oo- u

tons, or about two-third- s as much
as the coal beds of Great Britain.

This Starling estimate lias just been
more than continued by official govern-men- t

surveys, Of the Yez.o coal nine-tou- t

hst is found in one district, that of
the valley of the Ishikari River, near
the west coast. The first coal mined
in the island, at Iwanai, in the I'rov-inceofS- h

ribeshi, belongs to t he small-es- t

of the six coal fields, containing
liarelv 2.000,000 tons. As regards
quality, although it is uneven and
none of it stands in the front, rank
tven of Japanese coal, it is still de-

clared by our Consul to be " all mark-uUUft-

London News.

"Writing n the Clouds."

This has at last
been accomplished in England. apt
Ronald Bcotl has succeeded in adapt-- ,

log the search-ligh- t apparatus to the
purpose of advertising. The experi-
ment, was made at, the Acton Hill
Elect rical Works. Unfortunately the
night was absolutely clear, and there
were no clouds at all on which the
rays ot light could be thrown. How-

ever, the practicability of the s heme
was fully proved by directing the
search-ligh- t on a cloud of steam ami
00 other material ob.crts such as a

'

bank of trees, a house-wal- l and
the grass lawn when in each the
words stood out clearly and w Il de-lOt- d

in letters of light Even at, a
distance of mil half a mile the words
diii not appear to lose any of their
iistlnetntsa The effect of directing
the beam of light on a cloud of -- team
was rerj OUrloUS, the letters lc ng re
(M ated again and again, on. 'Inn
(be other, Increasing in slat atearh
puff of sie.iiu ii.Med away into the
illume.

Sn..l, I, I

tills morn
rn wli I .


